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in twenty of you live to be fi 


| High Lins below Sean,” Ls 


A c T I. SCENE, Us . in Freeman's houſe, 
: Freeman and Lovel entering. ; 
Freeman. 


42 boy! "ka ha, ha! How long has this ſcheme «| 


been in your head? 
Lov. Some time.—I am now convinced of what you. have 
often been hinting to me, that I am confoundedly c eated by 
my ſervants. 


Free. Oh, are you fatisfied ar laſt, Mr, LoveL? I always 


told you, chat there is not a worſe ſer of ſervants in the pariſh 
of Sr. James's than in your kitchen. | 

Lov. Tis with ſome difficulty I believe i it now, Mr. Free- 
man; though I muſt own, my expences often make me ftare. 
—Philip, I am ſure, is an honeſt fellow; and I will ſwear 
for my blacks—lf there is a rogue —_— wy folks, i it is that 
ſarly dog Tom. 

Free. You are miſtaken in every. one. Philip is a hypo- 


critical raſcal; Tom has a good deal of ſurly honeſty about 


him; and for your blacks, they are as bad as your whites. 
Low. Pr? ythee, Freeman, how came+you to be fo well ac- 

quainted-with my people? None of the wenches are handſome | 

enough to move the affections of a middle-aged gentleman as 


you are—ha, ha, ha 


Free. You are a young man, Mr, Lovel, and take a pride 


in a number of idle unneceffary ſervants, who are the plague 
and reproach of this kingdom. 


Low. Charles, you are an old- faſhion'd fellow. . Servants a 
plague and reproach ! ha, ha, ha. I would have forty more, if 
my houſe would hold them. Why, man, in Jamaica, before 


1] was ten years old, F wad a hundred blacks kiſfing my feet 


every day. 

Free. You gentry of the weſtern iſles are high. mettled ones, 
and love pomp and parade. I have ſeen it delight your foul | 
when the- p:ople in the ſtreet have ſtared at your equi 
eſpecially if they whiſpered loud enough to be heard, That 
is Squire Lovel, the great Weſt Indian ha, ha, ba! 

£5. I ſhould be ſorry if we were ſplenetic as you northern 


iſlanders, who are deve ured with melancholy and fog—ha, ha, 


ha! No, Sir, we are children of the ſun, and are born to 
diffuſe the Ons favour which our noble parent is pleaſcd 
to beſtow on us. 
Free. I wiſh you had more of your noble parent's regularity, 
and leſs of his fire. As i it4s, 971 conſume ſo faſt, that not one 
years old. 


- Lov. But in that fifty we live't two hundred, my dear; mark 
that — But to buſineſs — T am reſolved upon my frolze — I 
will know whether my ſervants are rogues or not. If they 
are, P11 baſtinado the * ; if not, i think I ought to Pay 
8 5 oy tor 
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for my impertinence. Pray tell me, is not your Robert ac- 
.quainted with my people? Perhaps he mey give a little light 
into the thing. z 
Free. To tell you the truth, Mr. Lovel, your ſervants are 
fo abandoned, that I have forbid him your houſe. How ever, 
if you have a mind to aſk him any 1 he ſhall be forth · 
eoming. a 
Zou. Let us have him. 5 
Fee. You ſhall: but it is an 83 one if you * any 
thing out of him; for though he is a very honeſt fellow, yet 
he is ſo much of a ſervant, that he'll never tel] any thing to 
_ the diſadvantage of another. Who waits? Euter ſervant.) 
Send Robert ta me. [Exit ſervant.) And what was it deter- 
: 8 mined you upon this pro ject at laſt? 
Low. This letter. It is an anonymous one, aud o ought 
not to be regarded; but. it has ſomething honeſt in it, and put 
me upon ſatisfying my curiofity—read it. {[Gwes the letter. 
5 Free. I ſhould know ſometliing of this nand Reads. 


To Peregrine Lovel, Eſq. 
4. Pleaſe your Honour, | 
I take the liberty to acquaint your Honour, that you : are 
fadly cheated by your ſervants—Y our Honour will find it as 
1 fay—T am not willing to be known; whereof, if I am, it 
m wy bring one into trouble, : | 
5 © 80 no more from your Honour- 8 
5 ä ſervant to command.“ 


—Odd arid honeſt ! Well—and now what are the ſteps you | 

intend to take? 

Lov. I ſhall immediately apply to my friend the manager 

for a diſguiſe. Under the form of a gawky country-boy, I 

will be an eye-witneſs of my ſervants ons You muſt -. 

aſſiſt me, Mr. Freethan, 5 5 p 
| Free. As how, Mr. Lovel? . OE, 

- Lov. My plan is this — T gave it out that J was going to 
my borough in Devonſhire; and yeſterday ſet out with my 
ſervant in great form, and lay at Baſingſtoke. f 

Free. Well? 

| Lov. I ordered the fellow to make the beſt of his way 5 

into the country, and told him that I would follow him; in- 
ſtead of that, I res back, and am juſt come to town, 
Erce fignum ! | [Points to his boots. 

Free. It is now one o'clock. | 

Lov. This very afternoon I ſhall pay my people.a viſit. 

Free. How will you get in? 

Lov. When I am properly habited, you ſhall get me intro- 
12 to Philip as one of you tenants fons, who wants to be 
made a good ſervan: of. 2 

Free. They will certa g WI | N 2 

' Lov. Never fear; II 55 5 fied, chat you ay, whoa 


"INS 


| 
3 


they begin to celebrate my departure with A drinki bout, 
i N they are what you deſcribe them. 2 £3 
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| know me. As they are thoroughly perſuaded Jam many 
miles off, they'll be more eafily impoſed-on. Ten to one but 


Free. Shall you be able to play your Ne | 
Lou. am ſurpriſed, Mr. Freeman, that you, © hive 


; known me from W ſhould not remember my abili- 
ties in that way, How I play'd Daniel i in the. Conſcious Le- 
vers, at ſchgol, and afterwards arrived at the diſtinguiſhed cha- 
racter of the mighty Mr. Scrub. [ Mimictirg. 


' Free. Ha, ha, ha that ad * well—Enough—tHere * 


Robert. | 


—— 


= — Enter Robert. | > 
Nos. "Your Sn order'd me to wait on you. CATE BR. 
Free. I did, Robert,—Robert— 

Rob. Sir Te 


Free. Come here. Vou Know, Robert, I have Ko pum 


os ante of your integrity. * 
Rob. I have always endeavoured chat your Hoadur PREY 


Free. Pray, have not you ſome K among Mr. Lo- 


vel's people? fig Fo 
Rob. A little, pleaſe. your Honour. . 


Free. How do they behave 5 have nobody har frieads 
| you may ſpeak out. | 


_ Lov. Ay, Robert, ſpeak out. * 


Rob. I hope your Honours will not inf o on my fin any 


thing in an affair of this kid. ; 
Lov. Oh, but we do inſiſt, if se any thing. . 


Kob. Sir, Tam but a ſervant myſelf; and it would not be- 
* come me to ſpeak ill of a brother ſervant. | 


Free. Pha this is falſe. honeſty—ſpeak out. 


Rob. Don't oblige me, good Sir. Conſider, Sir, a fervant's 


bread depends upon his caracker. 
Lov. But if a ſervant uſes meill— 


— 


Rob. Alas, Sir! what is one en poiſon i is another mars 
© meat. 


Free. You foe how they trim for one another. 


Rab. Service, Sir, is no 1nheritance, —A ſervant that i 19 not i 
1 approved: in one place. may. give ſatisfaQtion i in another. Every | 


body*muſt live, your Honour. 


* a 
Lor. I like your heartineſs as well as your caution 3 but in 


my caſe, it is neceſſary that I ſhould know the truth. 


Rob. The truth, Sir, is not to be Ws at all gene. it g 


way bripg one into trouble, whereof if 


2 


>” 


WED 25 12 


Free. Do you n any thing oe hela 
Mobs Leiter, your: Honour?: ? 


98 n „ PE: Fi 


KEE — — 


Free. | Mufing.] Pray, Mr. Lovel, let me fee that ever 
ove goes th the letter e be . | 


—_ 
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Fee. Ves, letter. . 2 

Rob. J have ſeen the hand wks | Os; 
Lov. He bluſhes. 5 * 

Free. J aſk you if you were condernedir in writing this letter? 


| You never told me a lie yet, and I expect the auth from you 
now. | : 


Rob. Pray,” your Sour don't ak me. 

Free. Did you write it — Anſwer me. 

Nob. I cannot deny it. [Bowing.} . 

Lov. What induced you to do it?; 

Robb. I will tell the truth. I have ſeen ſuch waſte wad ex- 


tra vagance, and riot and drunkenneſs, in your kitchen, Sir, that 
as my maſter's friend, I could not help diſcovering it to. you. 
Lov. Go on 
Rob. am ſorry to ſay it to your Honour, but your Honour is 
not only impoſed on, but laughed at by all your ſervants, eſpe- 
cially by Philip, who is a very bad man. 

Lov. Philip? An ungrateful dog! Well? 8 
Reb. I could not preſume to ſpeak to your Honour; and 
ors I reſolved, though but a poor ſcribe, to write your 

Honour a letter, 
. Lov, ne; Lam greatly indebted to you Here 
- [Ofers money. 
Rob. On any other account than this, 1 ſhould be proud to 
receive your Honour's F ; but now I beg to be excuſed. 
[ Refuſes the money. 
Low. T hou haſt a ei heart, Robert, and I'll not forgee _ 
you. Freeman, he muſt be in the ſecret, Wait your maſter's 


orders. ; 
Rb. I will, your Honour. | 8 LExt. 


Free. Well, Sir, are you convinced: now ? 
Lov. Convinced? Yes; and I'll be among the ſcoundrels 


before night. You Robert muſt contrive ſome way or other 
bn 4 — introduced to Philip as one of our cottager's boys out 


Free. Ha, ha! You'll make a fine figure. 
Lov. They ſnall make a fine figure. — It muſt be done this 


afternoon: — Walk with me acroſs the park, and Pll tell you 
the whole. My name ſhall be Jemmy ; and. I am come to be 


a gentleman's ſervant — and will do * beſt, and hope to get 
a good carader. [ Mimic hing. 

Free, But what will you 46 if you find them raſcals? 

Lv. Diſcover myſelf, and blow them all to the Devil. — 
Come along. 

Nee. Ha, ha revo Jemmy- Bravo, ha, ha! [Exernt. 

SCENE, The Park. Duke's Servant. 

What wretches are ordinary ſervants, that go in the: 
ſame vulgar track every day ! eating, working, and ſleeping ! 
But we, who have the honour to ſerve the nobility, are of 


_— ſpecies. We are Ws: at: _- common forms have ſer- 
vants 


» 


1 
5 6 >. 


| HIGH PE BRLOW sT Ams. „ 
vants to wait upon us, and are as lazy: and t6xurious a as 'our 


maſters, ' Ha my dear Sir Harry. 
| Enter Sir Harry's Servant. 


Hes hs you: Bone theſe thouſand years? 


Sir Har. My Lord Drke ! your grace's moſt obedient ebine. 

Dude. Well; bardnet, and where have you been? 

Sir Hur. Ae N ewmarket, my lord. We have had dey'liſh 
925 ſport. 

Duke. And t good appearance, (RR Pox take it, I ſhould 
have been there; but our old Ducheſs died, and we were 
oblige to keep houſe, for the decency of the thing, 

Sir Har. Ipicked up fifteen pieces. 5 

Dube. Pſha! a trifle! | 

Sir Har. The Viſcount's people have been Moodily taken 


in this meeting. 


Duke. Credit me, baronet, they knew nothing of the turk. 
Sir Har. J aſſure you, my lord, they loſt every match ; for 
Crab was beat hollow, Careleſs threw his rider, and Miſs 
Slamerkin had the diſtemper, | 
— Duke, Ha, ha, hal Im glad ont. Taſte this muff Sir 


. Harry, >, Leer his box. 


Sir Har. Tis good rappee. 
Duke. Right Straſburgh, I aſſure. you; and ef my own 


importing. 


Sir Har. Aye! a 

Duke, The See Ahern it fo confoundedly, dn 1 
always import my own ſnuff—I wiſh my Lord woul do the 
ſame; but he is ſo indolent. When did you ſee the girls? L 
faw Lady Bab this morning; but, fore Gad, whether it be 
love or reading, ſhe looked as pale as a penitent. 

Sir Har. L have juſt had this card from Lovel's people.— 
Reads. ] © Philip and Mrs. Kitty. prefent their compliments 
to Sir Harry, and deſire the honour of his company this even- 
Ing; to be of a ſmall party, and eat a bit of ſupper.” 5 

Duke I have _—— ame invitation, —Their maſter it ſeems is 


ä gone do his bor 


Sir Har. Yorke with us, my Lord >—Philip's a blood. 
| Duke. A buck of the firſt bend. TRY tell you a ſecret — 
he's going to be married. 
- Sir Har. To whom? : | : f 
Duke. To Kitty. 1 | - 1 
Sir Har. No! | LE EO 
Dyke. Yes, he is; and I Mann e cuckold him. 
Si Har. * we may depend upon your Grace Seen 


"Puke: If — houſe breaks © up in 2 tolerable time, Tl be 
with ou. Habe you any thing for us? | 

Sir Har. 3 a lirtle dir of poetry. I muſt be at the Cocra- 
Tree till ei . 

OY” Rec err * m d on of bn —0 had a 


damned 5 


Tl : * 
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damned debauch laſt night; baroner;— Lord F rancis, Bob the 
biſhop, and 1, tipt off four bottles af Burgundy a piece, — Ha! 


there are two fine 1 A? __ Lady Bab; — ay, 


_ and lady Charlotte. [Takes out * glaſs. | 


Sir Har. We'll not join them. 5 
Due. 0 yes: Bab is a fine N! notwithſtanding her 


complexion: tho' I ſhould be glad ſhe would: keep: her teeth 
cleaner. Your Engliſhwomen are damned negligent about 
their teeth, Has is your Charlotte in chat Sotticular 2. r 


Sir Har. My Charlotte 


Duke. Ay; ihe world fays, you are to have hen, 4.7 2 - > 


Sir Har. 1 cwn I did keep, her e 3 wo we are © off, 


: my lord. 


Dube. How ſo? 5 

175 Har. Berween you and me, ſhe he a plaguy chick pai 
egs. 5 

Dale. Oh, kn it, that's jofalfarable. 8 


Sir Har. Beſides, ſhe's a fool, and miſa d her opportunity | 


with the old counteſs. 


Duke. I am afcaid, Baronet, you love money. Kot it, I 
never ſave a ſhilling, Indeed I am ſure of a place i in the ex- 


ciſe, — Lady Charlotte is to be of the pay en How 


do you manage that? 


Sir Har. Why, we do meet at a third place, are very civil, 
and look queer, and laugh, and abuſe one another, and all chat. 

Duke. A-la- mode. Ha! here they are. 

Sir Har. Let us retire. U Ul. 2 GY 

Enter Lady Bab's maid and Lady. Char lone s maid. 

T. Bab. Oh fye, Lady Charlotte, you, are quite. judclieate ! 
I am ſorry for your taſte, 4: 16-24 

L. Char. Well, I ſay it Again, I love Veurhall ; 


L. Bab. O my ſtars | why there is TY chere but Glchy | 
Sens. 5 


L. Char. We were in hopes he raifingt the price auld h have 


ke t them out. Ha, ha, ha ! 


Bab. Ha, ha, ha! Runelow for my money. 


L. Char. Now you talk of Rune low, when did you ſee. 8 
5 Lady Bab? 2 


L. Bal. The Colonel ! 1 hate the fellow,, He has had the 
affurance to talk of a creature in Glo'ſterſhire before my face. 


I. Char, He is a pretty man for all that. Soldiers, you 
know, have their miſtreſſes everywhere. > 


L. Bab. I deſpiſe him How goes on your, 1 with the 


5 Baronet ? 


L. Ciar. The 13 is a. ſtupid weak, and I hall . 
nothing io ſay to him. You are to 1 at Lovel's to · night, 


Lady Bab. 
I.. Bab. Ualeſs I cher my mind. — I don't admire riſing 
: theſe commoners, Lady Charlotte. | 


als e Oh, t Ms, * as taſte... 27 
= | " ? + "my 


oy 


- — 


— 


Well, let there be fiddles. 


— ———— —_— 
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—— 
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. B45. She affects it. 75 1 
L. Char. The Duke is fond of her, and he has dane | 
L. Bab. The Duke might; leu. his judgment much better. 
— - [Holding up her head. 
Li T hee he i is, and the Baronet too. 1 ake no notice 8 
of them. We'll rally them bye - and- bye. 
L. Bab. Dull ſouls! pro up a loud laugh and leave em. 
L. Char; Ay, let us be gone; for the common Pant do fo 
Rare at us, we ſhall certainly be mobb'd. Fs 
Both. Ha, ha, ha! ha, ha, ha! [Bxeunt. 
Due and Sir Harry come forward. W 
Due. They cei taiuly faw us, and a are . e at 
us. I muſt follow. c 
Sir Har. No, no. 8 f 
Dube. I muſt, I muſt have a party of ii with eee | 
bon mot, or ſo. Sir Harry. you li excuſe me. Adieu. I'll be 
with you in the evening, if polſible . Though, hark ye ! there 
is a bill depending in our houſe,” which the miniſtry make a 
point of our attending; and ſo you know, mum? We muſt 
mind the ſtops of the great fiddle. Adieu. [Exit 
Sir Har. What a coxcomb this is! nnd the fellow can't 
read. It was but the-other day that he was co boy in the 
country, then was bound 'prentice to a perriwig-maker, got 
into my-Lord Duke's family, and now ſets * for a fine Sn 
man. O temporal O more:, | | 
Ne. enter Duke's ſarwant, 
Dube. Sir Harry, Pr yt what are we to do at Losers 
when we come thera: >” | 
Sir Har. Weſhall have the Hddles, 1 ſappole.... ENS 
Dude. The tiddles) 1 have done with dancing ever- Rute 
the laſt fit of the gout. I'll tell yon what, my dear boy, 1 
| poluively « cannot be with them, unleſs we have a little 
| { Makes a motion as if with the dice-box. 


Si Har. bye my Lord Due. 
Dube. Look you, baronet, I inſiſt on it. | Who the devil 


of any faſhion can poſſibly ſpend an evening without it > But © 
I mall loſe the girls. How grave you look | Ha, ha, ha ! 


. Sir Har. But, my dear Lord, 1 ſhall be quite miſerable with- 


out vou. — 
Duke. Well, 1 won't be particular; I'll do as the reſt do. 
"oP ol, lol, lol. TE-rih finging and dancing. 


Sir Har.  folus,) He had the aſſurance, laſt winter, to court 
= tradeſman's daughter in the city, with two thouſand pounds 
to her fortune, and got me to write his love- letters. He pre- — 1 
tended to be an Enſign in a marching regiment, ſo wheedled 0 - | 
the old folks into conſent, and would have carried the girl off; | 
but was unluckily prevented by the WEIL who hap» # 


pened to be — 11 1 1 | | 


_—_— 


* 4 
Ts 
— 


3 — — — — — 2 — _ a 
» , 
. * * 


— a 


— — — ap te oo ann ot 


* - 1 1 
73 4 — 


„% HICH LIFE BELOW STAIRS: | 


Nr. Philip, your ſervant. - 
| Philc You are welcome to England, Sir H arry, 1 . you 
rooeived the card, and will do us the hogour of your company. 


Sir Har. Ill certainly wait on you. 
Phil. The girls will be with us. 
Sir Har. Is this a. wedding · ſupper, 12 
.* Phil, What do you mean, Sir Harry? 
Sir Har. The Duke tells me ſo. 8 1 
| Phil. The Duke's a fool. 
Sir Har. Take care what you ſay bis oe is a bruiſer. 
. | Phil, Tam a pupil ef the ſame academy, and not afraid of 
him, I affure you. Sir Harry, we'll Row a noble batch ! have 
uch wine for you! 
* Sir Har. I am your man, Phil. 
| Phil. Egad, the cellar ſhall: bleed: I have doch Burgundy 


for ſome of it rYother day, to treat my Lord What - d'ye- call - 
him with : but I told him it was all gone, ha ! Charity begins 
at home, Odo, here is Mr. Freeman, my maſter's intimate 


friend; he's adry one, Don't = us be ſeen Ps he'll ſuſ- | 


pec̃t ſomething. | . 
Size Har. I am gone, | 

Phil. Away, away; remember, N- {y is the wor d. 

Sir Har. Right long corks!- ha, P Lands the — 


11g of a cork,] Yours. 1 
Phal, Now for a caſt of my office, a ſtarch phiz, a.canting 


phraſe, and as many lies as neceſſary, hem! 
Enter Freeman. 


your mafter, I find. 


(Going. 
Free. Why i in ſuch a hurry, Philip 


- Phil. I ſhall leave the houſe as little as poſſible, now his . 


Honour is away. 

Free. You are in the right, Philip | 

- - Phil; Servants at ſuch times are too apt to be negligent and 
extravagant, fir 


My maſter is gone into Devonſhire. We'll have A Sr — 


Free. Oh, Philip! how do you do, Philip? You have loſt | 


' Phil. It is a loſs, indeed, fir, fogood a gentleman ! He muſt 
be nearly got iato Devonſhire by this time. i, your ſervant. 


that is fit for an emperor. My maſter would have given his ears 


* 


Free. True; the maſter's abſence i is the time to try a good | 


ſervant-in. 


PHA. It is ſo, fir; fir, your ſervant. (Going. 
Free. Oh, Mr. Philip, pray ſtay; you muſt do me a pics 

k of ſervice. 
| Phil. You command me, fir | [ewig. 


Free. J look upon you, Philip, as one of the beſt behaved, 


moſt ſrafible, * de Philip bows.) raſcals in the 
world [ſide 


| Pu. Your Honour in pleaſed to oompliment | 4 
ee. 


— — 
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| Free. There is a tenant of mine in Efſex, a very honeſt man, 


Poor fellow, he has a great number of children, and they have 


ſent me one of em, a tall gawky boy, to make ne 


; bur m pang folks ſay they can do nothing with him 


Let me have him, fr. _ 
— In truth he is an unlikꝰd eub. My 
Phil. J will lick him into ſomething I warrant you, 10 r. 


| "Now my maſter is abſent, I ſhall have a good deal of time 


upon my hands; and 1 hate e be Moy — In two months I'll 


for a table, or a ſide board, or behind an equipage, or in the L 


| Damn all ſuch ſneaking ſcoundrels, I ſay. [Exit. 


engage to finiſh him * | 
Free. I don't doubt it [Aae 
Phil. have twenty — in the pariſlr of $t. | Jann; and 


2 of a meſſage, or any thing. 125 
Free. What have you for entrance? 55 Bow 
* Phil. I always leave it to gentlemens genorofity 
Free. Here. is a guinea, I beg he may be taken care of. 


- Phil. That he ſhall, : commons you LOOT? 28 Honour 
| knows me. 
Fee. Thoroughly. H | - [Afedt. 


Phil, When can I ſee him, erk | 

Free. Now ; directly call at my houſe, andrake him! in your 
hand. 

Phil. Sir, I will be with you in a minute. I will but ſtep 
into the market to let the next tradeſmen know they muſt not 
truſt any of our ſervants, now they are at board wages, Humph l 

Fre. How happy is Mr. . in. ſo excelleni a ſervant * | 
[E 
Phil. Ha, ha, ha! This is one of my maſter's prudent 


friends, who dines with him three times a week, and thinks 


he is mighty generous in Kein me five guineas at Chriſtmas. 


| SCENE, The Servants Hall in LovePs Houſe, 
An and Coachman drunk and fleepy. + 
[4 knocking at the door. 
. Somebody knocks, coachy, go, go to the door coachy 
Coach. I'll not go; do you go, you black dg 


King. Devil ſhall fetch me if I go = [Knocking. 5 


Coach. Why then let him ſtay: I'll not go damme. Ay,. 


knock the door down, and let yourſeif in [Nuoc ing. 


King. Ay, ay, knock again, Knock again. 2 


| Coach, Maſter is gone into Pn ſo be cant be there. by 


80 I'll go to ſleep. 5 , 


King. So will I, I'll go to ſleep too. 


Coach. V ou lie, devil, you ſhall not a to Long il 1 — 4 


aſleep, I am king of the kitchen 


_ King. No, you are not king; but when you are drank, you 
are ſulky as hell, N is cook y coming z ſhe hy and 5 


queen too. 
7 Euer Cook. 


- 


= 
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-:Gook., Somebody has knocked at the door twenty times, and 
nobody hears. Why, Coaclunan. r Wm drunk en bears ! 


phy don't one of you go to the door ? . Bie 3% 2? 
Coach. You go, Cook, you go. . ens fd 
Cook. Hang me if I go. by SE 


King, Yes, yes, — 9 by ſy, Polity g go. Ly at . 
' Cook, Out, you black toad. II is none of my buſineſs, and 
g I will not. TW ww 
| e Phi 4% — 4 nie. UE 4c: 
Phil. I might have ſtayed at the door all right, * line 
man in the play ſays, if I had not had the key of the door in 
my; pocket. What is come to you!? 
. Cook, There i is John, Coachman, and. Kinglton, as druok 
obe „ te ho n ge ai by 
Phil, Ah, ha, my lads what wiſhed already 4 beſe are 
the very beſt of ſervants. Poor fellows; 1 ſuppoſe they have 
Þoem drinking their maſter” s good } Jour vey. Ha,:bat. ---; 
Lov. No doubt on't. r [Alle. 
Phil. Vo ho! get to bed, you dogs, al flcep yourteives 
ober, that you may be able to get aden again bybagde vye. 


hey are as faſt as a church, ee E ee 

3 Anon. . 8 7 WOT. 1 1 
Phil. Do you love drinking 7 - bac _ 

. - Lov. Yes, I loves ale. tei = 4 75 4 


Phil, You dog, you ſhall fied in Burgundy. bot of et 
Low. Burgundy ! what's thet? + Cr Mut - 
N 8 Cook, wake thoſe honeſt gentlemen, _ oe them t 6 
Coo. It is impoſſible to "ala ther. A 
Lov. I think I could wake em, ſir, if. might, nch, : 
Phil. Do, Jeminy, wake em: Ha Ha, hnya!!k 3 
Loop. Hip, Mr: Coachman.., dro oy eng” %, hg EU 
75 [ iv s him a greai aß un the face. 
Coach. Oh, ak 3 What Zouuds J Oh! damn you. 2 
Low. What, blackev, blackey! [ Pulls Jim by the __ 4 
ig. Oh, oh! What NOW 3; curie you! | On * 2 | 
Lr. Ha, ba; ha!! | 
Phil. Ha, ha, ha Wal done, Jemmy, Cook; fo: thofe” 
gentry to bed.” 695 
C Marry come * I ſay ſo too; not 1 ded 
ack: She ſhan't ſee us ro bed. We'll ſee ourſelves to Sos. 
King. We got drank together, and n £0 to bed together, 


- 


e reeling. 
| Phil. You fee how we live, bay. „ LOU e e 
Tov. Yes, I ſees how you live. A 
Phil: Let the ſupper be elegant, Cock. F 


Cool. Who pays for it? —5— 
Phil. My maſter, to be ſure; who elſe 1 Ha ba, ba! ' He n 
is rich enough, I hope, Ha, hay þ 6 : 
as Huwph 1” 0 , 


A 


= mt 


© Phil, n, blockhead, | 4 „ 
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Phil. Each of us muſt take a 1 81 ond bak! it im our next 
weekly bills; that is the way. N 1 

Tov. Sani 1; 48 xl [is *F 1 base. 

rome Pr 'ythee, Philip, whe 1e is chi: „ 627 

Phil. A boy of Freeman's recommending. | 


- Lov." Yes, I'm ſquite Freeman's 8 * 


Wo. Freeman is a ſtingy hound and yeu may tell him 1 


| ſay ſo. He dines here three times a week, and J never law. the 
colour of his money yet. 
Lov. Ha, ha, ha | that i is good — —— Freeman Gall beve it 
| ". {Afede. 
Loot. I muſt ep eake tllow-chandicns to diſpoſe of: lome 
'of my perquiſites; and then 1/44 ſet about ſupper. | 
Phil. Well ſaid eee right; che -Perquiing, is hs 
thing, Cook. 0 \ HY LE" | 
Cook, Gloe, Cloe! where are you, Clos; 0 1 cal. 
*. {> 2216-1 Eiter Glos. Fi, L2 7 333 
. Ves, men- Wat yoo! atme 
Cook. Take that bax, and folla v me.. "FExil it 
loc. Ves, miſtrel—e ue the box] 3 — is this ? 
[Seeing Level] He, he, he! ——Oh—<-This is pretty boy 
le, he, he !——Oh—— This is- pretty red hair Ae, 


2 
— 


he, he! You-thall bei in love with me hve-and-bye————<,, 


e, he! ad [Ext. chi ching Louel under ihe. 8 58 
Lov. A very pretty amour [ Aſde. ] Ohr la! _ a. fine 
room is this I—Isahis 3 Sire K 
| _ Phil. No ;-our drinkipg-room | 
Le Let la {what a 


17 4 


nine 1537 bere is—Thix is: wadam, 1 


91 985 : | YE 
Phil, W here have you been, Kityꝛ= 1 e 
Zi Ws 7 n 824 Euter Kitty. | Hani! 3.35 l > 


Kit. I have hen diſpohog of toine of his Hongor's y + 
and other:{116n,.which=1t: is à ſhame his Hndour mould: War 
any longer. Mother Barter is above, and waits to know * 
you have, any command für her. erm tu ar 

Phil. I ſhall diſpoſe. of my wardrobe rb i 

Kit. Who have we here? oi H n N 21] 

Phil. A boy of Freeman's ;. a: Poor, Gly fool——— 


_ Lov. Thank you 37 CAA. 

Pil. I intend the entertainment this evening, as a compli- 
ment to you, Kitt. tt r 0 
Kit. I am your .humble,.. Mr. Philip. 7 1A K K. 


Phil. Bur I beg J may ſee nõte of your airs, or bear any of 
your French gibberiſh with eme“ e af 

Kit. Don't be jealous, Phil. 1820. Ae ly. 

Pil. I intend, before our Marriage, to fouls! — 
handſome upon you; and with the five Hundred pounds: which 
I have already ſaved in this extravagant fellow's family 


* 5 


— 


[Lovel | * | 


Lov. A dog! Lee O0 Ws n what ! bare you five 


hundred pounds?) 18 


% 


„ 
* 


2 
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Kit. LIh tell you whar you ſhall do, Phil. 


- Phil. Ay, what ſhall I do? JET 
. Kit, You ſhall ſet up a chocolate-houſe, my dear, 455 | 
Phil. Ves, and be cuckolded. —_ | [4pare. 


| Kit, You know my education was # very genteel one. — I 


was a half - boarder at Chelſea, and I 2, French like a na- 
tive. Commlent vous por ten vous, een een > 


Phil. Pha, pſha!_ 


1. Kit. One is nothing 8 French, I ſhall Kring in the bas, 
Do ho Melt French. boy ? 7 


„Anon. 


onen Como bete, do, ind. 
let me new-mouſd you a little. You muſt be a good ben and 
wait upon the 8 to· night. 


[She ties 2 Poꝛudens his . 
Lov. Les, an't pleaſe you you, Fl] do my beſt. 
Kit. His beſt! O the natural! This is a Rrange head of 
hair of thine, boy. It is ſo courſe, and ſo darrotty | 
«+ Low. All my brothers be red in the pole. PP. and K. laugh, 
Kit. ns, now you are ſomething Hke. Come, Philip, 
give the bo — by leſſon, and want OY * him out of the Ser- 


vantꝰ's Gui 


Phil, Come, Sir, firſt, hold op your heads abs wall. Turu 
out your toes, Sir. Very well. Now call Coach, . 


Lov. What is call coach? | 
' Phil. Thus, Sir | Coach, coach, coach! ¶Toud. 
Top. Coach, coach, coach! 6 mitating. 


Phil, Admirable ! ! the knave hes a good ea ear. Now, Sir, tell 


me a lie. 


Lov. O lat 1 never told a lie in all my life. 
| Phil. Then it is high time you ſhould begin now. What i is 


x ſervant good for that can't tell a lie! 
Kit. And ſtand in it. Now I'll lecture him [Takes 6 out a book. * 


| This is © The ſervants guide to wealth, by Timothy Shoul- 


der-knot, formerly ſervant to — and now an 


- officer in the cuſtome ʒ neceſſary for all ſervants.” 


Phil. Mind, Sir, what excellent rules the book contains, and 
remember them well. Come, Kitty, begin. BJ 
Kit. / Reads. Advice to the footman. ay 
Let i for ever be your plan 
„To be the maſter, not the man, | 
« And do as little as you Kn. W 
Tov. He, he, hel Yes, I'll do nothing at n not I. 
Kit. At market never think it ſteahng 3 
% To keep with tradeſmen proper dealing: 
« All ſtewards have a fellow- feeling.“ 
Pil. You will underſtand that beter one day or other, boy. 
| 2. To the groom, | 
1 Never allow your maſter able 5 ES 
,« © To _ of matters of che ſtable; Croke: x E * | 


», wm, 


 ENGWP LIPS BELOW STAIRS. © © 
« If he-fliould roughly ſpeak his mind, By ee } | 


4 Or to diſmiſs you 2 inelin'd, | | 
: «© Lame the beſt horſe, cr break his wind,” St 
Lov. Oddins! that's good, he, he, he“ 4 Thy, we 
Kir. Fo the coachman. - 4, EET + 
2 * our good maſter on you doats, 255 1 
„ Neer leave his houſe to ſerve a ranger; TOE. 
& But pocket hay, and ſtraw, and ats, 
„And let the horſes eat the manger.” 
Lov. Ear the manger ! he, he, he! 
Kit. I won't give you too much at a time. Here, boy, take 
— book, and read it every night and morning before youu: 
r prayers. 
Pit. a, ha ha! very good; hows: now for buſineſs. 
Kit. Right. Pll go and get one of the damaſk table-cloths, 


and ſome napkins; a and be ſure, Phil, your fideboard 1 is very 1 
{mart, Ern. 6 
Phil. That it ſhall. Come, jemmy. T xxit. | 
Low. Sch! foh | It works well. Exit. f 
N 4 

8 The Servants Hall, with the ſupper and fdcboard ſet ont, þ 
Philip, Kitty, and Lovel. TR 5 b 

& 


Kit. WELL, Phil, what think you? Don't we look very f 
ſmart > Now let em come as ſoon as they will, 
we fhail be ready for em. : | 
» Phil. Tis all very well, but——. : 
Kit. But what? 
Phil. Why, I wiſh v we could get that ſoaring _ ren, wo 
make one. 
Kit. What is the matter with him? - 
Phil. I don't Know; he is a queer ſon of a 
Kit. Oh, I know him; he is one of your Thee: half. | 
bred fellows, that prefers . his maſter's intereſt to ** — - fl 
i 


Cs 


þ 


"3 * 


— 


e ann MRS. 2s 


Phil, Here he is. | - | 
Enter Tom. _ 
—And why won't you mike one to- night, Tom? ? Here's cook bl 
and coachman, and all of us. . 
Tom. I tell you again, I will not make one. 2 5 | 
Phil, We ſhall have ſomething that's good. —— 
Jom. And make your maſter pay for it. . | 
Phil, I warrant, now you think yourſelf mighty honeſt, ha, 
ha, ha! ; | 
Jom. A little honeſter than you, I hope, and not brag neither. 
Et. Hark you, Mr. Honeſty, don't be ſaucy. | 
Lov. This is worth liſtening to. — | [Afde. | 
Tom. What, madam, vou are afraid for you cally; are you? | 
Kit. Cully, ſirrah, cully 1 _ firrah ! afraid of what? 
[Goes up to Tom. | 
= Phil. Ay, Sir, afraid of what? e Pen tht other fide. 
| en Ay, ws Afraid of what? 2 (bes * 500, 
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Kit. Come, none of your impudeace, Tom. 8 | 
Tom. Egad, madam, the gentry may well complain, — 
| they getiuch ſervants as you in their houfcs==——— There's 
your good friend, mother Barter, the old ciothesswomgn, the 
_ greateſt thief in rowa, juſt 1 now gone out Weh. her ee Full 
of his Honour's linen . 

Kit. Well, Sir, and did you never; ha? | 
Tom. No, never: — I have live with his Honour 1 
and never took the value of that {/rapping ſus. fingers His 
Honour is a prince, gives noble wages, and kceps noble compa= _ 
ny; and yet you two are not contented, but cheat him where- 
ever you can lay your fingers. Sham on you! 

Lov. The fellow I thought a rogue, is the only honeft ſor- 
vant in my kouſe "Oe | | 

Kit. Out, you meally-mourh'd' cur 

Phil. Well, go tell his Honour, OS ha, bal 

Jom. J ſcorn that. Damn an informer], But yet I hope 
his Honour will ſind you. two out one day or other, that” ball . ETL. 

Et. T his fellow muſt be taken, care of 


* ” 


* 


7 | - 
- 
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, I value no of you. I know, 3 I. 


Phil. What do you kiibw, firrah 7 

93 Ay, what do youlknow ? ey WS in neg | 
Ys „Sir, what doq ou know! „„ . 

. I know that you are in fee. wich, every tradeſman be- 


4 


longing to the Rr and. that ven, Mr. Clodpeie, areina fair 


way to be hanged _. | ( e Lovel 
Phil. What do vou ſtrike he boy for | ? / 15 
Lou. It is an honeſt blow | | 14 Afede 
Tom, I'll ſtrike him n ? Di is f. uch as you that bring a 
ſcandal upon us all N. 4 


(Alle 


. I'Il do his bplineſs,; for. bim WRED, 2 E onour comes 


10 6 85 


Lor. You lie, you ſeeundtel, you ill not © 1 12 la 
Bere is a. ſine g gentletan 5 . * 


* 


Enter Duke 8 Es 5 a 


Duke. Ah, ma chere Madamſelle Comment vous, portez 
vous? 8 

Kit. Fon . je vouis remercie, Monſieur a 

Phil. Now we ſhall have nonſenſe by whcleſale 3 

Due How do vou do, K „„ 

Phil. Vour grace's s humbl „ WY 
_ Duke. But, my. dear Kitty | SB 55 N 2 7 I 7 
Phil Jemmy 33 2 


Lou. Anon, | FE In 
Phil Comealon - wich me, 5403 11 NT you free of the cellar 


Low Yes—I will—But won't you aſk /e to drinn? 
Ful No, no; he will have his ſhare by-and- bye. Come 


along Eier fer? Lis ; 
Low Yes e I Ræeuni Philip and Lovel 


. 0 vac 10 +hougl ht your: grace an age-in coming - 


(Sainte 


e leryant 


1 dur houſe; is but this moment up. "Hil T 


e a 1 vile collection of Fectures, F obſerve, above 


ſtairs, 


us 


»4 


Kit He employs three or four men to buy for bim; ; and be 


. confoundedly le gives a ſmelli -en e m y ** 


Dale At the play, Madamfelle My aig ft N a ths 
Kit Your grace loves a pla * ETC 6 0 
Duke No, it is a dull, old- Yo ſhioned entertainment, I hate i ir 4 4 


| bil:ty approaches Kitty | 
Sir Har You are fo deviliſh proud of rewnaobiliry ; F — 1 


noux, truly, to repreſent all the fools in the count 


f honour and the;huzzas of a mob 034 W633 5k 
| ſcicen you fron debt p tre ht F ns 


4 
here Ha? done, Sir Harry — a 


his upper houſe * A fr Press A 1 
Due We have dignity 5 Core ; 
Sir” Har But, what becomes of your nen. if e the 
pg ge — 25 N r ae e 
Kit Peace, peace; 3 Lady Bb... Yau! 6g od 
Enter 98 _ 5 Serwanr;iy cher. A 
Pew UT Bab 55 


* 
— 
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ſtairs, Kitty Vour ſquire has no taſte . 5 5 
[Kit No taſte! thav's ee for he hay laid out A vaſt 1 
: deal of money. 0 . : 


Duke There is not an original pifture in — whole dies | 
tion. Where could he pick em up? - 3 


always pays for originals | 
Duke Donnez moi votre eau de ene ent II 


4 
. 
OR OT. "LS 


| 


I hear you are going to be married 
Kit Pardonnez moi for tihae ae 
Duke If you get a boy, I'll be "ovdbathher Faiths 


Kit How you rattle, Duke; Ln — my Lord, ; when 
I had the-honour to ſet vou fir 


„ — — a = 
* 


33 


Kit Well, give me a good tragedy N 
© Duke It muſt not he a 8 one chen --Veu are deviliſ 
| handlome, Hate—Kiſs mee | BE Offers 70 C0 her 
Enter Sir Fhirry's Serwiaws: ent, e tpl 
Er Ho Oh oh l are; you thereabouts, myrLord: Duke . 
That may do very well bye - and- bye; 5 however, you'll derer 
fad me behind band Offres to hi her 
Due Stand off, you are a commoner — Nothing under ho- 


De 


— — 


—— — 


—— — 


— 


thiak, we have more true nobility than ne me tell * — 
Sir, a Knight of the Shire ir rt; + J 


Duke A Knight of the Shirel Ha, ha, ha, ha 1 mighty ho- 


ths 


- Kit O Lud, this is charming, to ſee two noblemen quarrel 
Sir Har Why, y, any fool may be born -t Al oY but bal 2 
is man can make himſelf honourable +. + uy Minds 5 
Kit. Well faid, Sir Harry, that"is- good morillity 5 
Duke I hope you make ſome. diflence berween heredinry | 


* 
5 — — — 4 
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UTE 


» Kit Very ſmart, m my Lord: now, Sit Wee, 65 1h 0 
Sir Har If you make uſe of you en hn 28" * [ 


Duke Zounds, Sir, what dg you mean by tbat'?. 
Ai Hold, bold ! I ſhall have lome-fine "_ noble blood te | 


Sir Har Not I; why, hy: is — valuing himſelf upon 
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cold, and ſo ordered 


perſon of honour, 
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L. Bab. Mrs. Kitty, your ſervant. ' I was afraid of taking 
> ws chair down fiairs. Well, and how do 
you do] My lord duke, your ſervant, and Sir Harry . 
Duke. Your ladyſhip's devoted. 
L. Bab. Tam afraid I have treſpaſſed in point of time [Looks 
an her waick.} But I got into my favourite author. 
Duke. Ves, I found her ladyſhip at her ſtudies: this morning. 


Some wicked poem 


L. Bab. O you wretch! I never read but one book. 

Kit. What is your ladyſhip ſo fond of? 

I. Bab. Shikſpur. Did you never read Shik/pur ? 

N Shilpa 3 4 197 7 / Who wrote it? Noy 1 never read 

ur. 
2. Then you have an immenſe pleafure to come. 

- Kit. Well 21 I'll read it over one ber er. 8 
Here's lady Charlotte. c 

Enter Lady Charlotte's Maid i in a chair. 
Dear lady Charlotte! 

I. Char. Oh, Mrs. Kitty, I thought 1 never ſhould hav s- 
reached: your houſe. Such a fit of the cholic ſeized: me. Oh, - 
lady Bab, how leng has your lady ſfnip been here? My chair. 
men wers ſuch drones, wo duke | the pink of all good 
breeding. 

Duke... O ma'am, 7 {Bowing. 

I. Char.) And Sir Horry? Your 3 Sir Harry: 

Sir Har, Madam, _ ſervant, Tam ſorry to hear your 
lad Vip has been ill. | 
lar. You muſt give me leave: to doubt the 8255 of 


| has forrow; Sir. Remember the Park. 


Air Har. Fll explain that affair, madam. 
L. Char. þ want none of your explanations. 12322 
. Sir Har. Dear lady Charlotte! FM | 
L. Clar. No, ſir;I have obſerved your Sldneſs of late, and 
' deſpiſe you. A trumpery baronet ? 
Sir Har. E.ſee how it is; nothing will ſatisfy you be no. 
bility. That ſly dog the marquis. : 
L. Char. None of your reflections, gi. The marquis is a 
2 above enquiring after u lady's fortune, 
as you meanly W 
Sir Har. I,. I, madam? I ſcorn ſuch a thing. T affure you 
madam, I never, that is to ſay, egad, I am confounded. 
My lord duke, what ſhall I fag to her? may my me 
aut. 45 ade. 
Due. Ahl her to ſhew her legs, ha, ha, hal Af de. 
eee Philip and Lovel loaded with bottles. | 
(Fi. ere, my little peer, here is wine that will ennoble your 
Both your ladyſhips moſt humble ſervant. ; 
you. [47+ eaing to be drunk. ] Both your ladyſhips moſt 
| humble ervant.' 
* TOP hes N the wht drunk. * | 
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Phil. I have made him free of the cellar—ha, ha, ha! 
Lov. Yes, I am free, I am very free | 
Phil; He has had a ſmack of every fort of wine, from hum- 
ble port to imperial Tokay ; 
Lo. Yes, J have been drinking i | 
"Kit. Go, get you ſome ſleep child, that you may wait on 
his lordſhip bye-and-bye 
Lov. Thank you, madam, ———I will certainly wait on their 


lordihips, and their ladyſhips too P I Ade andexit © 
Phil. Well, ladies, what ſay you to a ne us then to 
lupper? 


All. A dance, a * 5 
Exter Coachman, Cook, King hon „Cloe, ion Fiddler. | 0 
| Duke. With ſubmiſſion, the country Anden bye- and- bye. . 
L. Char. Ay, ay, French dances before ſupper, and coun- 1 
try dances after. I beg the 221 5 and Mrs. Kitty — give 
us a minuet. 
Duke. Dear lady Charlotte, confider my poor gout. Sir 


5 Harry will oblige us wh {Sir Harry. bows 
„ All. Minuet, Sir Harry—minvet; Sir 8 | 

|  Fi4. What minuet would your Honours p eaſe to have ? | 8 

| 


| Kit. What minuet Let me ſee—Play Marthal Thingum- | 
þ bob's minuet. 


A minuet by Sir Harry and Kir, aukward' and conceited, 


: IL Char. Mrs. Kitty dances ſweetly. Tt 
x | Phil. And Sir Harry delightfully. PE. - 4 
R Duke; Well enough for a commoner, / 1 
K Phil. Come, now to ſupper. A gentleman and a lady—Here, % { 


| fiddler [ gives money] wait without. * | 
Fid. Yes, an't pleaſe your Honour. [Exit with'a tand. 1 4 


man's ſervice ? 


J. Char. Do zem idm gentleman 5 


ar 


„ | Phil. (They fit down ] We will ſet the wine on the table. | 
- cre is Claret, Burgulidy, and Champalgn, and a bottle- of j 
d Tpbkay for the ladies. There are tickets on way bottle. * i 
any gentleman chooſes: Port— | 9 
FL Duke. Port !—"Tis ouly fit for a dram. 
| | Kit. Lady Bab, what ſhall I fend you ' Lady Chantdine, - | 
4 pray be free: The more free the more welcome, as they ſay | 
5 in the country. The gentlemen will be fo good as to take care 
of themſelves, A paule. = 
SY Duke. Lady Charlotte, Hob or Nob.” 3 
1 L. Char. Dod, my lord —in Burgundy, if you pt-aſe, | i 
ne Dude. Here's ape ſweetheart and-mine, and the friends of 1 
” the company _ * [ They drin. A panſe l 
4. Phil. Come, ladie es au gentlemen, x bumper all round, I 1 4 
5 have a health for you. Here'is to the amendment of our q 
ur « maſters and miſtreſſes“ 33 i 
All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 5 [Lond las A pauſe & 
oſt Kit. Ladies, pray what is your opinion of a = . þ 


—— 
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All Ha, ha, bs, ha; ba, ba (Loud laugh 


Phil My Lord Duke, your toaſt -- - - 

. - Duke Lady Betty. . = 
Phil Oh — A health and a ſentient 5 . 
Duke A health and a ſentiment No, no, let us bew 2 


ſong. Sir Harry your ſong. 


Sir Har Would you have it? Well chick. Mrs. Eitty, we 
muſt call. upon you. Will you honour my muſe ? 


- All Along a ſong; ay, ay, Sir Harry's ſong, Sir Harry's ſong — 


Dube A ſong to be ſure — but frft—prejudo {Kiſſes Kitty } 


Pray, gentlemen put it about / Kijfing round—King. 4e s Cloe 
Sir Har See how the Devils kits! 


Kit I am really hoarſe; but, hem; I muſt clear up my 


pipes, hem; this is Sir Harrv's ſong ; being a new ſong, 1 in- 


— 


— 


en and called, The Fellow Serwant; or, All tn a Livery 


* Come here, 1 ſervants, and liſten to me, 
I'll ſhew you how thoſe of ſuperior degree - 


Are only dependents, no hetter than ve Fe 


.[60, Both. high and low in this do Stec, e 
'Tis here fellow ſervant,. | 
And there fellow ſervaat,. 
= And all in a Jivery 
0 Fre line ſpark in embroidery. dreſt, 
Who bows to the great, and if they ſmile i 18 s bleſt ; ; 
W hat is be, i' faith, but a ſervant at bet! WO 
5% Obs. Bojh high, &c- - 27 
Nature made all alike, no diſtinftion ſhe cravess 
- So we laugh at the great world, its fools and its knaves 
For we ace all ſervants, but they are all faves. 
Co. Both high, & £3 ow 
The fat ſhining glutton looks up to the thelf, 
Tue, wrinkled lcan miſer bows « own to his PE, We 
And, the curl-pated beau is a ſlave to himſelf I 
Lilo. Both high, &c 5 
The gay ſparkling belle, who the whole town * ms, 75 
And with eyes, lips, and neck, (ets the ſmarts all in arms, 
Is a vaſſal herſelf, a mere drudge to her charms. 5 N 
C Both high; & - 5 
el we'll drink liks our beltem, aud laugh, ſing, 26d hes 
And when ſick of one place, to another we'llLmove -/-- 
For, with little and great, the belt joy is to ro vxe 
Cho. Both high and lo in this do agree, | 
That tis here fellow ſervantt. | 
And there fellow ſervant, 8 
: And all in a livery | TT | 
Pil How do you like it, my L. bed Dale t:. D 
Date It;is a damned rite compoſition bets r WES 
Pil How fo 2 = 8 
_ Dake O wary; low 1 — ** indetd1 | 


* 2 


ve; 


larry 


— 
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HIGH LIFE BEL O w STAIRS. — 1 
Sir Har Can you make a better? , OE TO | 
Duke I hope fo © | 


Sir Har That is very conceited - 

Duke What. is conceited, vou — 8 apt 

Sir Har Scoundrel ! You are a raical——Pll Pune by 
the noſe - + {All riſe 

Duke Look ye, friend, don't give vourſelf airs; and make 
a diſturbance among the ladies. If you are a gentleman, name 
* weapons -_.. 

Sir Har- Weapons! ' What you will—PiRtols 8 

Dude Done. Behind Montague-houſe 

Sir Har Done, with ſeconds 7-4 „„ 

- Duke Done | 


Phil Oh, for ſhame, gentlemen !_ My Lord Duke-=—Sir 
Harry, the ladies | fie  /Duke and Sir Harry affett to Ang 


A violent knocking } What the devil can m_ be, ex 75 


Kit Who can it poſſibly be? 


Phil Kingſton, run up ſtairs and peep of Exit Kino on 


It ſounds like my maſter's rap. Pray Horn it be not 34 | 
(Enter Kingflon} Well, Kingſton, What is it 7. 


King It is maſter and Mr. Freeman. I peep'd through the 
key-hole, and ſaw them by the n Tom has juſt 11 


them in 


Phil The 4507 he has ! What can have 1 him back ? 
Kit No matter what, away with the thin 


_ Phil Away with the wine—away: Sol ts, Here, 


coachman, cook, Cloe, Kingſion, bear a hand. Out with the 


candles: away, away 


will 


_ Phil There, in with you (They all 7 Ino the pantry 5 


 Yifiors What fhall we do ; What ſhall ve do? 


(They all run n confuſion 
Kit Run up ſtairsy ladies | | 
| Phil No, noy,no! Hell ſee you then eee 4508 Em. 


Sir Har What the devil had I to do here!? FLEE; 


Due Pox take it, face it out 
Sir Har Oh no; theſe Weſt Indians are very 105 75 
- Phil I would not have him ſee any of you for the world 
Low (without) Philip here's Philip? _ 
Phil Oh the devil, he's certainly coming down s 
Sir Harry, run dowe'i 1nto the cellar: My Lord Duke, get in- 


to the pantry Away, away!! 


+ Kit No, no, do you put their Ladyfhips i into the pantry, and 
PII rake his Grace into the coal-hole | 


Viditors N een the chimney, if if you 


Lov (within) Philip, Philip 


Pu Coming, Sir 5 255 have: you. never a Sete | 


book to be reading of ? 
Kit Yes, here is one 


Ks t this 1 is * Mandy with us. "Si down, ſeem 
— — 5 * 4s vo 


Ls 
— 


{They carry away the gate, SS 
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to read your book. Here he is, as drunk as a piper 8 


a - 


Wo — 
8 Fg 


(They fit Aorun 
Euter Lovel with piftols, a -Hing to be drunk; ee following 
Lov. Philip, the {on of Alexander the Great, where are all 


my myrmidons? W ont the devit:makes you up ſo early this 


morning? 
Phil. He is very i indeed / fide} Mrs, Kitty and 1 


4 had got into a good book, your Honour. 


Free, Ay, ay, they have been well . 1 dare ſay, 


ha, ha, ha! 


Low. Come, Gt down, Freeman. you there { Lajs Ins 


pi Piſtol. down) I come a little — — ! TRAM.” « 


Phil. A good ſervant is never afraid of being * Sir 

. Zow. I have ſome accounts that I muſt lettle, - | 

Phil. Accounts, fir! To- night? 

| Low. Yes, to- night; I find m ſelf perkectiy clear, -You 
ſhall ſee I'Il ſettle them in a coinkling 55 

. Phil Your Honour. will go into the — | 

Low. No, I'll fettle em all here 

Li. Your Honour muſt not fit here 

Low, Why not? ; 

Kit. You will certainly take cold, Sir ; the room has not 


Fen waſhed above an hour 


- Lov. What a curſed lie that is 5 8 
Due. Philip, Philip, Philip (Peeping out 
Phil. Pox . 8 you hold your tongue Aſide 
- Free, Loa have Jol nick'd them in the very minute 

| Alide to Eowvel 


Low. 1 80d I have, mum 1 7 Afide to Freeman) , Get ſome 
wine, Philip-{Exiz-Phitip) Though, I muſt cat ſomething be- 
fore I drink. Kitty, what have you got in the pantry? 

Kit. In the pantry ? Lard, your Honour ! we are at board- 
wages 26% 

Tree, I could eat a morſel of cold meat + 


Uv. You ſhall have it. Here Jriſes Open the pantry- | 
- - - door, I'll be about your board-wages. I have treated you 

| often; now you ſhall treat your maſter 
| Kit. If I may be believed fir, there is not a ſcrap of any. | 


thing in the workd in the pantry {Oppoſing him 
Loy, Well then, we muſt be contented, Freeman. Let us 
have a cruſt of bread and a bottle of wine - {Sits down ag ain 
Kit. Sir, had not my maſter better go to bed? 


{Mates Ans to Freeman that Lovel is drunk 
Lov. Bed! not. I, TI fit here all night: : *tis very pleaſant, 


and nothing like variety in life 
Sir Har. { P EE ping) Mrs. Kitty, Mrs. Kitty ; * 
Ii. Peace on your life | A | Alle 
_ Kitty, what voice is that? ' | | 
b * e,, 


8 


* 


* 


1 hit the cat through the key- 


2 


nion LIFE BELOW STAIRS. . wy 
Lov. / Phil briugs wine Soh ver well, Now do "= | 
me nach march off, 2 5 75 yo 


J. We can't think of leaving your Honour, for <gad, if 
we —— we are undone . 


Lov. Rzgone—My.Yervice to you F b this is good Tub ö 


Free. Excellent {Someb in the NEEHES. 
Lit. We are undone z undone + 11 097 { Afede 
. Phil, Oh, that is the Duke's damned rappee Ke 


Lov. Didn't you hear a noiſe Charles? 
Free. Somebody ſueezed, I thought 8 
Lov. Damn it, there are thieves in che houſe. In be among 


£ dem. Tates a piſtol 
Kit. Lack-a-day. fir, it was only A NN. Th ſometimes 
ſneeze for all the world like a Chriſtian. Here, * Jock, Jack. 


He has get a cold, fir. Puſs, puſs 
** A cold! then Pllcure him. Here, Jack, Jack, puſs puſs - 
Kit, Your Honour won't be ſo rath, Pray, r—_ Honour 
fort 
Lov. Stand off. Here 3 here's a barrel for bu gels, 
wich a brace of ſlugs, and well primed, as you ſee. Freeman, 
J'!l hold you five to four — PIt hold you two to one, 1 


of that pantry -door 
Free. Try, try; but I think it impoſſible 


Low.” I am a damned good 3 PCocls the piftot, 


2d points to the paniry-door)} Now for it! {A wolent riet, 


| 


and all is di 3 Who the devil are all theſe ? One, 


two, three, fo 
Phil. They dos particular. enn of mine, Gir; fervants to 
ſome nobleman in the neighbourhood _ + | | 
Lav. I told you there ware thieves-1 in the-hooſe * 
Free. Ha, ha, ha l | 
"Phil. J aſſure your Honour, they have been ubs x at 
our own expence, upon my word 
Kit. Yes, indeed, your Honour, if it was the laſt word I had 


"Lou. Toke: up that bottle {Philip takes up a bottle with 4 


: ticket 10 it, and is going of) Bring it bach. Do you f 


entertain your company with Tokay, Monſieur? 
Pil. 1; Sir, treat with wine! | 

Lov. O yes, fe, port to imperial Tohay't 200, Yer, 25 

s Kokay. YO himfel i 

_ Phil, How! Jemr my; , my maſter 1 pe 

Kt. Jemmy! the devil! 1 2 80 | 

Phil, Your Honour is at preſent m Dios "NE in the moriing 
when your Honour is recovered, I will fet all to rights again. 
Dv. (Changing his countenance} We'll-ſet all to rights now. 
There, I am ſober at your ſervice. - What have you to os 
Philip? Philip farts} Tawny aac "0 get out of 


ſight | 
. RE | . Duke © 


"W HIGH 1.1fR Brow STAIRS 
ie Sir, I have not the honour to be knen to you, bur 
4 have the honour to ſerve his Graee the Duke 6 
Lov Aud the” imprudence familiarly to aſſum̃e his 14 
8 Your Grace will give me leave to tell you; that is the door; 
and it you ever enter there again; I aſſure you, my. Lord Duke, 
I will break-every bone in your Grace > kin 3 . 


Date {Aide} Low- bred fellows! ! ! it ; 
Lo I beg their D perbups” they cer 8⁰ e 


without chairs. Ha ha, ha 1. A . 1% f — 


Free Ha, ha, hat nn! | Ir Barry fea of > 


| L Ghar This comes of e . r ern 


ab They are downright Hottenpots Sx {Ext 
; Pu and X 'I hope your Honour will ek Nr our 
 brea FEES: - be off17 
Lov Five hendced pounds will ſet you up in A 'chocolate-- 
houſe: ; You'll ſhine in the bar, madam.” J have been an 
* miwole of your roguery, extravagance, grated 
Hul and Kit Oh Sir ! good Sir! ub 
Lor You, tnedarn; may ſtayr here till to- morrow morni 
| And there, madam, is the; book you lent me, which I 2 
0 read: night and morning before =-_ ay your: proyers* 
Kit I am ruined and undone. - Exit 
Lov But you, Sir, for your villany, and (chat J hate 


FA en hypocriſy, ſhall not ſtay a minute-longer in this 


boue - Aud here comes an honeſt man to thew-you the way 

out. Your keys, fir | - {Philip gives the teys |, 
ner Toms 

Tom, I teſpect and va ue you. Vou are an honeſt ſervant, and 

fhall-never want encouragement. ' Be ſo good, N as to ſes 

that gentleman out of my houſe: / points 

take charge of the cellar and plate 


Jam I thank your Honour; but 1 would. not riſe « on che > 


ruin of a fellow-ſervant a. — 


' Tom No remonſtrances, Tom, ir ſhall 2 ay: | 


Phil What a curſed fool have I been (Exeunt ſervants 


Lo Well, Charles, I muft thank you: — 
It has been a wholeſome one to me. Have I done right? 
Free Entirely: No judge could have determined better. 
As you puniſh the bad, it was but juſtice to reward the good 
Tov A faithful ſervant is a worthy character. 
- Free But what an inſufferable piece of aſſurance is it in ſome 
of theſe fellows to affect and imitate their maſters manners 
Lov What manners muſt thoſe be which they can imirare ? . 
. Free True 
8 L If perſons Frank „bold af up to e Ader: 
it would be impoſſible that their ſervants could ape them. But 
vrhen they affect every thing that is ridiculous, it e 
Power ot. 1 low . to belle 3 
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